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When I was a Careless Child // Cheyenne Varner 
I picked pearls from Grandma's broken necklace 
like berries from the brush just behind 
the old oak tree grown a few yards from 
the broken back door screen I looked through 
watching Grandma walking in from pruning 
roses in her backyard garden; 
I laid the cold white pearls within 
some watered soil where 
she would never find them, thinking 
the birds would pick them out 
before she went outside tomorrow; 
I knew that I'd avoid a beating, 
but later I'd feel guilty 
Grandma never found 
that necklace 
thief. 
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